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Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
If your Twitter feed is as cluttered with op-eds as mine is these days, you might 
notice something a bit weird: People 
seem to have no gosh darn clue how old 
millennials actually are. 
I’ve seen studies about the computer 
habits of 10-year-olds warning that 
“millennials” are spending too much time 
online—which, don’t get me wrong, we 
absolutely are, but depressed 24-year-olds 
scrolling through Reddit for five hours 
and killing a six-pack of Pabst Blue in the 
process is not the image these articles are 
presenting. Despite what many seem to 
think, millennials aren’t kids anymore 
(technically speaking, anyway). The 
youngest millennial is 22, if you go by the 
’96 cut-off. 
In fact, there’s a good chance that you, 
the person reading this Lettitor right this 
moment, are not a millennial. You’re one 
of them. 
You see, millennials at this point are 
just so passé. The ones we really have to 
worry about are the up-and-comers, the 
Gen Z kids. Yes, you kids, with your memes, 
and your… I don’t know. I don’t know what 
the kids are into these days. I bet you don’t 
even remember the ’90s, do you? 
I remember the ’90s, albeit vaguely. I 
can do a dead-on impression of the dial-up 
tone if called upon, I remember when 
getting a DVD player was a really big deal, 
and I even remember that time Heinz 
decided to play God and turned their 
ketchup purple and teal (though granted, 
that particular crime against humanity 
took place in 2000). 
I was there, Gandalf. I was there when 
Pokémon: The First Movie: Mewtwo Strikes 
Back hit theatres for the first time. I wept 
when Pikachu wept—though admittedly, I 
was like five years old. 
I know there’s honestly not that big a 
gap between me and the next generation, 
but I really do wonder sometimes what 
your average 18-year-old gets nostalgic 
for these days. Does the sight of a Juicy 
tracksuit transport you back to your earliest 
childhood memories the way crimped hair 
and questionable uses of velvet fabric does 
for me? Did the mid-to-late 2000s have a 
colour scheme the way the ’90s seemed to 
latch on to purple and teal and never let 
go? 
(Again, Heinz made honest-to-God 
purple and teal ketchup. What the hell was 
our damage?)
The feature this week delves into 
a book series that takes place in the 
early 2000s, back in the heady times of 
Blockbuster Video and that awkward 
transition from pagers to cellphones (if 
you don’t know what a pager is, ask the 
closest baby boomer for a full five minutes 
of scoffing and moralizing about kids these 
days; no guarantee they’ll actually answer 
your perfectly reasonable question). We’re 
getting far enough away from the turn of 
the millennium that we can start really 
getting nostalgic about it, which feels a bit 
weird. 
Look, I’m not even that old, okay? I’m 
24. I’m not old enough to rent a car yet or 
teach someone to drive. I’m practically one 
of the youths!
Anyway.
Please enjoy this week’s offerings, 
whatever arbitrarily-assigned generational 
label you happen to fit. 
Until next issue,
Bex Peterson
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Chandler Walter
Contributor
BC residents will have a decision to make this fall that will lay the 
groundwork for larger decisions down the 
road. 
A province-wide referendum is being 
held between October 22 and November 30 
to determine if the Government of British 
Columbia should keep the voting system 
the same or change it to one of three 
alternatives. 
Electoral reform has long been a 
talking point during both provincial and 
federal elections in the past, most notably 
during Prime Minister Justin Trudeau’s 
2015 campaign. Though there does not 
appear to be any sign of electoral reform 
coming into effect on the federal level, the 
provincial government has pushed the 
issue to a referendum, allowing British 
Columbians to have their say about how 
they cast their ballots. 
The alleged need for reform comes 
primarily from weaknesses observed in the 
province’s (and country’s) current first-
past-the-post (FPTP) system—wherein the 
candidate who reaches a certain number 
of votes first is elected to represent that 
district. 
In a report from the attorney general 
titled “How We Vote” and published by 
the Government of British Columbia, the 
FPTP system is described as not usually 
producing proportional results, as “a 
political party’s share of the popular vote 
does not match its share of seats in the 
Legislative Assembly.” This is due in part 
to electoral districts where one party wins 
by a significant margin of voters, yet if an 
opposition party wins closer races and, 
eventually, more districts, it could result in 
a majority government in power that had 
not received the majority of the overall 
votes. 
This system, according to the report, 
can often result in single-party majority 
governments and heavily favours large 
political parties over smaller parties or 
independent candidates. 
The three alternatives that British 
Columbians will have the opportunity 
to vote for in the upcoming referendum 
include Dual Member Proportional, Mixed 
Member Proportional, and Rural Urban 
Proportional Representation (also known 
as Flexible District PR). 
Dual Member Proportional would 
amalgamate much of province’s single 
member electoral districts with an adjacent 
district to allow for two members to come 
from the one expanded area. Two members 
from each party would be elected to each 
district, and voters would cast just one 
ballot for a pair of candidates. Seats would 
be won first by the party that receives the 
most votes in the district, and second based 
on province-wide voting results.
 Mixed Member Proportional would 
elect candidates from single-member 
electoral districts (as is the current case) 
but would also elect additional members 
based on the results at regional or 
provincial levels. Districts would have to 
be made larger as there would be fewer 
members voted in through the district 
format, but it would make the distribution 
of seats more proportional to the provincial 
total by electing roughly 40 percent of 
members based on the province-wide vote. 
Rural-Urban PR utilizes the Single 
Transferable Vote system for urban and 
semi-urban areas, and then uses the Mixed 
Member Proportional system in rural 
areas. The Single Transferable vote means 
that voters would rank their candidates in 
order of preference, and if the person they 
placed as their first choice does not have a 
chance of winning, their vote will then be 
transferred once to the next candidate in 
line instead. This allows for voters to back 
an independent or smaller party candidate 
without the worry of “throwing away their 
vote.”
More information on each of these 
systems can be found online through 
Elections BC’s website. 
Potential voters for the referendum 
can register by going to elections.bc.ca/
ovr, or by calling 1-800-661-8683 during 
business hours. They will then be mailed 
a referendum voter package by November 
2. If a person has not received a package by 
November 2, they will be able to request 
one up until November 23 through the 
channels listed above. 
“Make sure you are registered and that 
your information is up to date, especially if 
you’ve never registered, moved recently, or 
changed your name,” said Anton Boegman, 
the Chief Electoral Officer for Elections BC, 
in the release. “If your voter information is 
current, you will get a referendum voting 
package in the mail later this fall.”
All BC residents who have lived in 
the province for at least six months, are 
18 years or older as of November 30, and 
are a Canadian citizen can vote in this 
referendum.
Katie Czenczek
News Editor
It’s mid-September already, and this year’s school lockdown drills focus on how 
to stay safe while a violent intruder is on 
campus. 
From September 6 to September 12, 
both Douglas College campuses partook in 
a simulated drill where students and staff 
were expected to follow the procedure for 
a real lockdown emergency. While many 
drills have focused on earthquake or fire 
emergencies in the past, this one was 
specific to dealing with a human threat. 
These drills happened throughout the 
morning and early afternoon, interrupting 
some classes. 
Announcements went over the PA 
system, warning students that the drill 
was about to start. Following the warning, 
a lockdown alert went off, the same that 
would be used in an emergency. Students 
and faculty not in a classroom when the 
lockdown alert went off were told to get 
to the nearest room and wait there until 
given the all-clear message. Washrooms 
and large open areas—such as the cafeteria, 
gym, or concourse—are not considered 
safe places to hide if an intruder enters the 
building. 
The main takeaway from the drills is to 
avoid trying to exit the building if a violent 
intruder enters the building. According 
to Douglas College’s lockdown procedure 
posted on their website, students are not 
supposed to “leave [their] place of shelter 
or open [their] door until [they] have 
been advised it is safe to do so by police, 
emergency response personnel, campus 
security, or campus administrators.”
Dr. Robin Wylie, a history professor at 
Douglas College, said that the lockdowns 
were important to practice but should have 
been adapted for specific classrooms.
“It’s a good thing to do, unfortunately,” 
he said. “One to think about though is 
that some classes face the courtyards [at 
New West campus], so turning the lights 
off and covering the windows wouldn’t 
be particularly helpful if an intruder were 
really to come.”
 Lockdown alerts are issued through 
the PA system at both campuses, DC 
alerts, campus security, floor wardens, 
or a campus administrator. No one is 
supposed to leave the building during a 
lockdown, even if the fire alarm goes off, 
unless notified otherwise by paramedics, 
firefighters, police, campus security, 
administrators, or if you personally see an 
open flame.
Maddi Russell-Cowie, a second-year 
psychology student at Douglas College, 
participated in the lockdown procedures 
last week and said they were helpful.
“I think they’re important to do 
so students know what to do in a real 
emergency,” she said. “Panic is the absolute 
worst thing for a situation like that and if 
we know what to do, hopefully it will make 
everyone feel safer.”
BC voters readying for upcoming 
Electoral Reform referendum
Mid-September lockdown drills
 › The vote is being held by mail between October 22 and November 30
 › How to protect yourself if someone dangerous enters the building
• Vancouver named the unhappiest city 
in Canada
• Annual rent increase percentage 
released for 2019
• Mid-September lockdown drills
...and more!
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Katie Czenczek
News Editor
If you’re currently a tenant, you are not going to like this.
On September 8—a Friday, the weekly 
dumping day of political bad news—the 
BC government announced that next year’s 
allowable rent increase will be 4.5 percent, 
making this the highest increase since 
2004. In order for this raise to come into 
effect, landlords must give their tenants a 
full three months’ notice prior to asking for 
more money. 
According to the Ministry of Housing’s 
website, rent has gone up more than 30 
percent in the last 10 years. With the 
current increase alone, it will be an 8.5 
percent jump in two years. 
The BC government set up a Rental 
Housing Task Force led by Spencer 
Chandra Herbert, MLA in the West 
End, in April of this year. The task force 
was in charge of consulting tenants, 
landlords, and tenancy advocacy centres 
all across the province to come up with a 
recommendation for renting legislation.
Andrew Sakamoto, the Executive 
Director of the Tenant Resource & Advisory 
Centre (TRAC), said in a phone interview 
with the Other Press that the change will 
be difficult for many tenants to swing. 
“I think that it’s going to be a struggle 
for a lot of tenants, to be honest,” he said. 
“Rent increases are far outpacing wage 
increases for many tenants. Too many 
tenants across the province are paying an 
unhealthy amount of money on rent.”
The average cost for a two-bedroom 
home in Vancouver is $1,552 per month, 
according to the Canada Mortgage and 
Housing Corporation’s 2017 report. If 
landlords choose to raise rent in 2019, the 
total rent would go up by $69.84, making 
the average monthly rent $1621.84. 
TRAC was one of the advocacy groups 
consulted by the Task Force in early July. 
Sakamoto said that they recommended a 
temporary rent freeze, along with cutting 
the guaranteed two percent landlords get 
on top of inflation.
“Every year, landlords are allowed to 
raise rent a certain amount, but it’s not 
only based on inflation,” he said. “They 
also get a guaranteed two percent increase 
each year. What we proposed was first off, 
a temporary rent freeze for three years, to 
be followed by an amendment of the rent 
increase formula to eliminate that two 
percent that landlords get each year.”
The reason TRAC recommended a 
temporary rent freeze was to counteract 
the loophole landlords took advantage of 
in previous years. Previously, landlords 
could get around yearly caps by signing six-
month contracts with vacate clauses, said 
Sakamoto.
“What [vacate clauses] allowed 
landlords to do is that after six months, 
they could kick out that tenant, bring 
someone new in, and jack up the rent 
to whatever they wanted,” he said. “Or, 
they could go to that existing tenant, 
give them the option to stay in the rental 
unit, but they would have to sign a new 
contact with new terms, with rent at any 
amount. That led to rentals all across the 
province to be artificially inflated. It was a 
way to circumvent the rent control in the 
Residential Tenancy Act.”
Although Sakamoto was disappointed 
in the announcement for 2019, he said that 
there’s still hope for legislation to address 
the rental housing crisis. 
“We’re very pleased that the 
government mostly closed that loophole 
now, but we’re still feeling the effects of 
that. Despite all of the disappointment 
around this 4.5 rental increase among 
tenants, we’re still hopeful that this task 
force will lead to positive change in the area 
of tenancies. But in terms of protecting 
tenants in general—next year.”
Naomi Ambrose
Contributor
The battle between Ontario Premier Doug Ford and Superior Court Justice 
Edward Belobaba has intensified. 
Superior Court Justice Belobaba ruled 
that Ford’s plan to reduce the current 47 
wards in Toronto to 25 wards—a plan that 
is more formally known as Bill 5 or The 
Better Local Government Act—infringes 
upon the “freedom of expression” aspect 
of the Canadian Charter of Rights and 
Freedoms for voters and candidates. This 
infringement is pertinent—especially 
considering the fact that the act emerges in 
the middle of Toronto’s election campaign. 
The city’s vote is scheduled for October 22 
this year. 
In a document obtained via the 
Ontario Superior Court of Justice website, 
Judge Belobaba stated that the Act 
“substantially interfered with both the 
candidate’s and the voter’s right to freedom 
of expression as guaranteed under section 
2(b) of the Canadian Charter of Rights and 
Freedoms.” Belobaba said that a drastic 
reduction of the number of wards reduces 
fair representation for the large number of 
voters in Toronto. 
With regards to the candidates’ 
infringement of their freedom of 
expression, Judge Belobaba wrote that 
“candidates spent more time on doorsteps 
addressing the confusing state of affairs 
with potential voters than discussing 
relevant political issues. The candidates’ 
efforts to convey their political message 
about the issues in their particular ward 
were severely frustrated and disrupted.” 
Judge Belobaba also elaborated about 
this unprecedented situation. 
“Never before has a Canadian 
government meddled with democracy like 
the Province of Ontario did when, without 
notice, it fundamentally altered the City 
of Toronto’s governance structure in the 
middle of the City’s election,” he wrote.
In a press release from the Office of 
the Ontario Premier, Ford announced that 
his government will immediately appeal 
Judge Belobaba’s decision to the Ontario 
Court of Appeal. 
“I believe this decision is deeply 
concerning and wrong,” said Ford.
In addition to the appeal, several 
news reports have stated that Ford 
intends to use the notwithstanding clause 
of the Canadian Charter of Rights and 
Freedoms to disregard the Judge’s decision. 
The notwithstanding clause allows the 
government to make laws that violate the 
Charter. 
Ford’s reported decision to invoke the 
notwithstanding clause has been met with 
fierce opposition. In a press release issued 
by the Ontario NDP, Andrea Horwath, the 
Leader of the Official Opposition, called 
Ford’s plan to “invoke the notwithstanding 
clause and suspend part of the Canadian 
Charter of Rights and Freedoms for 
Ontarians an unprecedented abuse of 
power.”
Annual rent 
increase percentage 
released for 2019
Doug Ford infringing on the ‘Rights 
and Freedoms’ of Ontarians
 › Still no word on the rent rebate 
promised by NDP government
 › The debate over Ontario Premier’s plans enters a new round
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Never before has a Canadian government meddled 
with democracy like the 
Province of Ontario did…” 
Superior Court Justice 
Edward Belobaba
issue 3// vol 45 news // no. 5
Katie Czenczek
News Editor
It turns out that things are all grey in Vancouver. 
According to a study conducted by 
researchers at McGill and the University of 
British Columbia, Vancouver and Toronto 
were found to be the unhappiest Canadian 
cities to live in. The study, titled How 
Happy are your Neighbours?, drew from 
more than 400,000 observations made by 
the Canadian Community Health Surveys 
and the General Social Surveys. These 
surveys asked Canadians about their overall 
life satisfaction based on their overall 
quality of life, and the researchers took 
that data to map out 1,215 neighbourhoods 
based on their satisfaction.
Rated on a scale from 0 to 10, Canada’s 
overall stats were within the range of 7.04 
being the unhappiest and 8.94 being the 
happiest. According to the data collected, 
the City of New Westminster was also 
found to be a part of the unhappiest camp, 
while Coquitlam was within the range of 
7.87 to 7.94.
The report was created by John F. 
Helliwell, Christopher P. Barrington-
Leigh, and Hugh Shiplett, who said in 
the study that the data could enlighten 
“local policymakers and urban planners 
interested in improving happiness in their 
cities.” They also said that “it is imperative 
for [urban planners and policymakers] 
as a first step to know where people are 
happy and where are they not, and also 
to understand in what ways the happy 
communities within cities differ from those 
which are not.”
Hussain Al-Hassani, a first-year 
sciences student at Douglas College, said in 
an interview with the Other Press that he 
wasn’t surprised that Vancouver was found 
to be one of the unhappiest. 
“The cost of living is ridiculous for 
what you get,” he said. “The weather is 
always grey, gas prices are insane, and it’s 
so congested. Other cities in Canada are 
more densely populated—Montreal for 
example—but there’s much less traffic 
there.”
The data suggested that people living 
in rural areas were overall happier than 
those living in cities. According to Helliwell 
et al., the largest variable for a community’s 
life satisfaction is a sense of belonging 
within the region a person lives. 
“Trust, involvement, and a chance 
to join with others engaged in improving 
lives are all connected, with each adding 
happiness,” said Helliwell.
The report said that communities 
that have lower commute times and 
fewer people spending over 30 percent of 
income on housing tend to be happier, 
which, when you take both Vancouver and 
Toronto’s housing crises, puts the study 
into context.
Natasha Slatten, a third-year general 
studies student at Douglas College, 
however, said in an interview with the 
Other Press that she wanted to know more 
about how regions were decided across 
Canada for the study.
“If Vancouver is the unhappiest city, 
then I don’t think they’re asking the right 
people, places, and questions,” she said. 
“I have a hard time thinking that Native 
Reservations are happier than Vancouver 
when there’s less access to clean water, 
access to roads, and hundreds of years of 
systematic and cultural oppression.”
Though Vancouver and Toronto were 
named the unhappiest cities in Canada, 
British Columbia still fared higher than 
other provinces. Namely, Nunavut and 
north-central Alberta had the unhappiest 
regions overall. 
Vancouver named the 
unhappiest city in Canada
 › Tied with Toronto for the number one spot
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If Vancouver is the 
unhappiest city, then 
I don’t think they’re 
asking the right people, 
places, and questions.” 
–Natasha Slatten, third-year 
general studies student from 
Douglas College.
Arts
Have an idea for a story?
 arts@theotherpress.ca
Chandler Walter
Contributor
This game is seriously fun. That’s honestly the best way to describe it 
and it’s honestly what a Spider-Man game 
should be. 
While the other A-list superheroes 
may show their grittier sides from time to 
time (think Iron Man, or the always broody 
Batman), Spider-Man has consistently 
been displayed as the web-slinging, clever-
quipping, downright friendly superhero 
we’ve all come to know and love (no, I’m 
not counting Tobey Maguire’s Spider-Man 
3, I’m just not), and that’s exactly the guy 
that we get to play in this newest addition 
to the franchise. 
Marvel’s Spider-Man makes the 
much-appreciated move of placing the 
player in the suit of Spidey eight years into 
his illustrious career of fighting crime in 
New York City. A bold move to make, to 
be sure, with the worry that the player will 
be overwhelmed by all of Peter Parker’s 
already-available abilities, yet the storyline 
and seemingly infinite collectables work 
to ensure that many of the cooler, more 
difficult manoeuvres are locked away for 
later in the game. 
By difficult maneouvres I don’t mean 
just combat, either—though there are 
plenty of combos, stunts, and attacks to 
master that are just so badass it hurts 
(the bad guys, that is)—I also mean that 
additions to traversal abilities are unlocked 
throughout the game. While the web-
slinging, skyline-hopping, skyscraper-
sprinting travel system is already amazingly 
fun off the get-go, the unlockable moves 
mean that getting from point A to B really 
doesn’t ever get old. 
What’s also cool about the story taking 
place eight years after Peter first donned 
the red suit is that there is some serious 
backstory that the player gets to find 
out throughout the course of the game. 
Questions are brought up and eventually 
answered, bad guys appear who have it 
out for our masked vigilantes, and Peter 
has some hilarious insults to shoot the 
bad guys’ way because he’s already been 
fighting them for years. 
I haven’t finished the game yet—I’ve 
probably only clocked about 10 hours in the 
three days since the September 7 release—
but I like where the storyline is heading. 
Honestly, even if the story was lacklustre 
(which it’s not), or the combat was slow 
and boring (again, it’s not), the game 
would still be seriously fun to play simply 
for the web-slinging traversal system alone. 
Which is probably the most important 
thing about a Spider-Man game, when it 
really comes down to it.
Friendly, amazing, and pretty damn fun
 › ‘Marvel’s Spider-Man’ video game review
• Conjuring the Nun was a mistake
• What if you didn’t love those boys 
before?
• ‘Sweetener’ album review
• ‘Poppy’ concert review
...and more!
Im
ag
e 
o
f 
‘S
p
id
er
m
an
’ v
ia
 P
u
sh
Sq
u
ar
e.
co
m
Caroline Ho
Assistant Editor
Vancouver-based artist Josh Byer brings to the Amelia Douglas Gallery an 
exhibition bursting with bold colours and a 
myriad of possibilities.
“Le Néon: The 1st Canadian Exhibition 
of Faux Fauvist Art” is Byer’s first large-
scale solo show. Opening on September 
13 and running in the Gallery until 
October 20, “Le Néon” features dozens of 
fantastically colourful artworks in acrylics, 
inks, and mixed media. The works range 
from small, six-inch squares packed with 
dizzyingly dense colours and patterns 
to larger, expansive pieces that promise 
vibrant stories.
Byer’s distinct, richly-hued style of 
“Faux Fauvism” is a technique he invented 
about 10 years ago, he told the Other Press 
via phone. The style blends elements 
from a variety of genres including cubism, 
pointillism, street art, and folk art, as well 
as taking inspiration from the vivid colour 
schemes and technological trends of the 
’80s, the era in which the artist grew up.
His art also evokes what he described 
as “urban daydreaming” about visions of 
the future.
“I think we’ll reach a point where we’re 
reorganizing urban spaces, and some of 
my work tries to explore what those spaces 
might look and feel like,” he said.
Examples of this urban imagination 
can be seen in works like CITY and The Cat 
Who Stole the Sun.
Yet another source of artistic 
inspiration and influence stems from 
Canada’s bilingual heritage, according 
to Byer, who grew up in Ottawa learning 
French from an early age. Having more 
than one language available allows one 
to frame ideas and approach problems 
from different angles, in visual art or other 
avenues of life. 
“The idea of learning to think in more 
than one language creates a more robust 
imagination,” he said. “There’s ways of 
exploring concepts in French that don’t 
exist in English and vice versa.”
The exhibition title “Le Néon” speaks 
to both this bilingualism and to the 
brilliant palate of hues in Byer’s work.
Among the many pieces, some suggest 
to the viewer particular settings with 
almost dreamlike, haunting familiarity, 
such as Hallway; others like Self Portrait 
as a Windswept Campsite are more 
whimsically enigmatic. The show even 
contains two spirit boards that Byer 
created—Red Cat Spirit Board and Skeleton 
Shack Spirit Board—which he said are 
intended to portray a “less creepy and more 
fun perspective” than 
typical horror-influenced 
spirit boards, subverting 
the Halloween aesthetic 
with pop art skulls and 
bright colours.
To select the pieces 
to include in “Le Néon”, 
Byer said he chose from 
his catalogue partly based 
on which ones had been 
received well through 
online galleries, news 
sites, and message boards 
such as Reddit, where he 
often shares his artwork.
“There’s some images I 
felt some people who knew me 
from that [online] world would 
want to see on exhibition, so 
I tried to make sure I would 
accommodate that audience,” 
the artist said.
He also said he views his 
art and technique as a vital tool 
in his life, a tool very worth 
discussing with others.
“I think a lot of people 
use art as a therapeutic 
means of working through 
issues, starting discussions 
with people of building and 
expanding communities,” 
said Byer. “I would like to be 
an advocate for all of these 
applications. It’s a way to have 
that conversation publicly 
with people I haven’t met yet. I 
think that’s probably one of the 
greatest things art can do.”
Faux Fauvism comes to 
Amelia Douglas Gallery
 › Josh Byer’s ‘Le Néon’ is brilliantly, intricately imaginative
Art by Josh Byer; photos by Billy Bui
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Poppy headlined at the Westward Music Festival on the evening of September 14 
at the Vogue Theatre. Poppy is a YouTube 
sensation turned pop star, initially gaining 
a following through odd, cult-like videos. 
These videos range from her repeating 
phrases in a robotic demeanor to simply 
staring into the camera with a sly smile 
on her face. Viewers began questioning 
whether she is a robot, in a cult, or possibly 
even in the Illuminati, due to their symbols 
often appearing in her content. These 
comments became so frequent that she 
released a video in February of 2017 titled 
“I Am Not In A Cult” addressing some 
of these rumours. With an icon such as 
Poppy—who takes on the appearance of a 
regular teenager—her messages can come 
across as targeting and disconcerting.
At the September 14 show, Poppy 
walked onto stage in a full candy-like 
costume, covered from head to toe in 
sparkles and bright colours. The stage 
lighting remained throughout the set as 
two-toned, cycling between different 1980s 
retro palettes. Her singing was live and 
pitch-perfect, which was rather impressive 
since her songs consist of mostly stable 
high notes. Because of the vocal effort this 
must take, the show contained an interlude 
about every three songs. 
During each of the interludes one 
of Poppy’s strange videos played on a 
projector and the audience watched in 
awe. One of these videos contained about 
30 seconds of Poppy introducing and 
consuming Doritos and a Monster Energy 
Drink. The shift between seeing her videos 
and seeing her live within minutes was 
jarring and helped the impression of her 
robotic nature. Her live dance moves were 
purposefully janky and rigid but held an 
allure of femininity regardless. Poppy did 
seem slightly awkward traversing the stage, 
but this may have also been a character 
quirk. 
For her second outfit, Poppy wore a 
flesh-coloured bodysuit decorated with 
white petals representing a kind of feathery 
bird. She looked like an ethereal being 
simply standing in front of us to make 
us stare. There were two backup dancers 
who took centre stage during all musical 
interludes within songs and their passion 
could be felt from the very back of the 
theatre—it was incredible! 
Sadly, the audience was not as 
energetic as I was expecting. There was an 
extremely casual feel to the atmosphere. 
No one pushed up against each other but 
rather had their personal space and kept 
their minimalistic grooves within it. Poppy 
called for audience involvement during 
one of her songs and received a lacklustre 
response, to which she jokingly asked if 
the audience “was dead.” This question was 
surprisingly met with glee.  
The concert ended abruptly with 
no encore. Someone from the audience 
could heard saying, “She didn’t even play 
‘Lowlife!’” (her first hit single), which was 
an obvious disappointment among the 
crowd. Despite that, she had gifted us 
earlier on by playing an unreleased song 
“Fashion After All” which was, as always, 
a banger. Her casual and cutesy approach 
to every situation was enticing and I am 
excited for the rest of her album Am I A Girl 
to be released at the end of October. 
Everybody wants to be Poppy
 › ‘Poppy’ concert review
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
Ariana Grande was at the top of her game after the release of her previous 
album Dangerous Woman in 2016. 
However, tragedy struck during the tour of 
that album: The now infamous Manchester 
Arena bombing. A total of 23 people—
including some of Grande’s fans and the 
bomber—passed away in the bombing, a 
horrific event for a concert or any occasion. 
Grande and Manchester began to recover 
after the bombing and when she held a 
benefit concert to raise money for everyone 
who was affected by it, she showed that the 
show must go on—an idea she shows again 
in her next album Sweetener. 
The record begins with “Raindrops 
(An Angel Cried)”, which is a cover of “An 
Angel Cried” written by Bob Gaudio and 
references the bombing. Grande says the 
line “An angel cried,” which potentially 
references the singer herself.
Next, the album goes into “Blazed,” 
which also has Pharrell Williams in it. 
Because he produced the song, it has 
everything that you would expect in a 
Pharrell Williams song. A very catchy track 
is “The Light is Coming” because the beats 
in it are similar to the beats in the Lady 
Gaga song “Love Game.” The music video 
of this song looks like a commercial for 
Reebok. 
My favourite track on the album is 
“God Is a Woman” because it showcases 
Grande’s vocal talents. I was as mesmerized 
by it at first as her soon-to-be husband, 
Saturday Night Live’s Pete Davidson, was 
when he heard it. The music video of the 
song is the most avant-garde music video 
that she’s made. It includes a random scene 
with a screaming beaver, which I found 
very funny. 
The first hit single from the album, 
“No Tears Left to Cry”, is not a very sad song 
and it can be listened to again and again. 
Missy Elliott is heard in “Borderline”, and in 
“Pete Davidson”, Grande sings a love letter 
to her fiancé Davidson and it is a simple 
message of “I love you.” 
The album ends with “Get Well Soon” 
where she tells everyone who was affected 
by the bombing that they will recover and 
in the next few years, they will get to the 
top. We hear silence for a few seconds to 
remember the people who passed away in 
the bombing and then the album ends. 
Sweetener sounds like an album that 
Pharrell Williams would make because he 
produced most of the songs in it, although 
he is not one of the executive producers of 
the album. Some of the songs on it were 
short but they were so good that I wish they 
could have been made longer by putting 
another verse or more music in. 
While Sweetener is a great album, it 
is not in my opinion Grande’s best album, 
though it has everything that you’d want 
in an Ariana Grande album mixed with the 
iconic sound of Pharrell Williams. Still, 
maybe it will win an award in the Grammy 
Awards next year.
Even Sweetener
 › ‘Sweetener’ album review
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To All the Boys I’ve Loved Before is a teen romance movie directed by Susan 
Johnson, based on the book of the same 
name by Jenny Han. The movie has sparked 
tons of conversation on social media. The 
lovebird stars of the film Lana Condor 
(playing Lara Jean) and Noah Centineo 
(playing Peter Kavinsky) have gained 
a massive following across their social 
platforms because of this film. The movie 
boasts an impressive score of 96 percent on 
Rotten Tomatoes. 
The plot follows protagonist Lara Jean 
who writes love letters to the five boys she 
has crushed on without the intention of 
ever mailing out the letters. They remain 
her secret until, one day, the letters are 
mysteriously mailed out to all the boys. 
It is then up to shy Lara Jean to engage in 
multiple awkward confrontations with 
these boys to fix everything.
After a casual discussion with some 
people about how they felt unsafe publicly 
discussing their negative views on the very 
popular movie, we decided to open the 
conversation up further to find out what 
having a negative opinion on this film with 
so much positive traction really means for 
the individual. The Other Press interviewed 
two Douglas College students: Johana 
Martinez, a second-year student in the 
Child and Youth Care program, and Akshay 
Mishra, a first year studying Computer 
Science, to gain a broader outlook. 
“Seven out of ten … wholesome,” said 
Mishra, beginning with a rating. 
Martinez said that she liked the film 
and it felt as though she could relate to 
the protagonist thinking back on her own 
high school experiences. This movie sits 
well with many teenagers to young adults 
because of how the protagonist, Lara Jean, 
has never had a boyfriend and does not 
understand how to cope with her feelings, 
which most people do struggle with and 
can relate to. 
On the critical side, Mishra said, “A 
lot of interactions with [Lara Jean] seem 
very awkward and forced, [which] show 
lack of experience.” Mishra then brought 
up plot holes in the film such as how Lara 
Jean “mentions five boys she loved before, 
[but the movie] only shows three dudes.” 
He also mentioned his dissatisfaction with 
Lara Jean’s motivations and the lack of 
detail regarding her past relationship with 
Peter. 
Martinez said that the movie’s plot 
was “like a lot of Wattpad fanfiction … in 
how [the film] is super cliché,” but she 
noted that cliché is a respected staple in 
most romance movies. 
We then delved into the topic of mob 
mentality and if that may have played a 
part in the film’s outstanding success due 
to more people watching and enjoying it. 
“Absolutely,” Mishra said. “Listening to 
another person’s opinion of a movie before 
watching it yourself can definitely skew 
your feelings about it. If you’re told a movie 
is good before seeing it by someone you 
trust, you will be more inclined to look over 
its faults and blindly follow their opinion.”
Martinez agreed as well. 
“If you have a really big group of 
people hyping 
[To All the Boys 
I’ve Loved Before] 
and being like 
‘Yeah, this movie’s 
so great!’ ... you 
kind of feel like 
you’re influenced 
by those group 
of people, or a 
little bit pressured 
like ‘Oh, I should 
watch this, too!’ 
or be like, ‘I 
should watch this 
because people 
are talking about 
it and it gives me 
something to talk 
about and it makes me feel like I’m in the 
conversation or that I’m in this ... trend 
that’s going on,’” said Martinez. “I think it’s 
more to do with fitting in and that’s some 
of the reasons why people would watch 
it. Or being like ‘Why are these people 
watching this? I want to know what all this 
fuss is about because I don’t get it.’”
We discussed the threat of unhealthy 
repressed feelings due to the lack of a 
safe platform to voice opinions. It feels as 
though there’s a frightening connection 
between that lack of a platform and what 
it could mean to be “brainwashed” by 
the media into liking a movie with such a 
heightened esteem. 
Martinez said that the film “being 
super popularized makes you feel like you 
have to know it … you have to actually 
like it … and that’s what makes people 
who don’t like [this movie] feel repressed 
because they feel they can’t share why they 
don’t like it because others [will say] ‘I don’t 
care!’ ‘I don’t want to know!’ Which goes 
into a big negative circle. We’ve gotten to 
the point where if your opinion isn’t [a] 
positive opinion on something, then it’s the 
wrong kind of opinion. People should be 
able to have their own opinions and express 
them—and if they can’t do that, then we’re 
obviously doing something wrong with the 
world [and] with the media.” 
Mishra summed up our discussion 
on To All the Boys I’ve Loved Before in a 
way that we all could agree on: “Having a 
controversial opinion on anything is always 
a little scary. But it is an ‘opinion’; if not 
everyone agrees it’s all right, you do you 
boo boo.”
Sonam Kaloti
Arts Editor
What’s the opposite of being at the edge of your seat? Because that’s 
how I felt watching The Nun directed by 
Corin Hardy. I had never watched a horror 
movie in theatres before and to be frank, 
I do not watch horror movies much at all; 
I hate the dark and find enough spooks 
within my own (very scary) life. We didn’t 
get a clear idea on the motives for any 
of the characters’ actions. Therefore, we 
might assume that the reason the Nun is so 
angry the whole time was because her skin 
is almost as bad as mine. (Spoilers ahead!)
The film begins with the stars 
of the movie, Father Burke (Demián 
Bichir), Sister Irene (Taissa Farmiga), 
and Frenchie (Jonas Bloquet), striding on 
over to investigate the suicide of a nun in 
Romania, as you do, followed by many 
paranormal events that force the group 
to stay longer. It’s quickly apparent that 
the Nun is dim-witted—for example, the 
demon buries Father Burke alive, yet leaves 
him the bell within the coffin to ring for 
help. Lucky for us, Father Burke is no 
parental figure within the Goosebumps 
series; he immediately believes there is a 
demonic presence and does not have to be 
told twice. 
In contrast to Father Burke’s fearless 
determination to rid the evil, The Nun 
provides us comic relief in the form of 
the character Frenchie: A good-looking 
French Canadian with legs that run faster 
to the nearest all-you-can-drink bar than 
the amount of time it takes him to rip 
out a giant wooden cross from the abbey 
graveyard prior to that destination. Sister 
Irene has her share of screen time due to 
her strange but quickly accepted psychic 
abilities—nobody really has time to ask 
questions. 
My favourite scene is when Frenchie 
is lifted off the ground and the demon says 
something cringe-worthy along the lines of, 
“You’ve failed everyone you care about!”—
which hit a little too close to home for 
probably most of the audience as they were 
watching this movie in theatres at two 
in the afternoon. “I’m French Canadian!” 
Frenchie says, spitting back at the demon 
who dares to call him simply ‘French’. This 
is apparently a harsh comeback since the 
demon flies back from the force of his 
words. 
Frenchie was my favourite character, 
even if he’s far too melodramatic. His 
comedic relief, though timed terribly, still 
has effect. The problem is that relief comes 
when we don’t need it, such as during a 
scene where tension is finally building. 
I will say that tension is built nicely 
throughout the beginning and middle of 
the film because of the amazing set and 
usage of the darkness surrounding the 
characters on screen. The mystery is taken 
away far too frequently towards the end of 
the movie because we see close-ups of the 
demon constantly and its screeches sound 
like an aspiring actor in a high school 
Halloween maze. Nonetheless, the demon 
nun is a scary concept and that alone saves 
face for all the face we had to see.
I rate this movie a 2/5 because I should 
have been easy to scare, yet it felt as though 
I was watching a two-hour-long stand-up 
comedy routine. When tension is there, 
it quickly evaporates thanks to poorly-
placed comedic relief. There are too many 
plot holes regarding why we should care 
about some characters we aren’t properly 
introduced to and what the heck is going 
on. It lost me when they closed a demon 
portal with the blood of Jesus Christ, 
because they just have that lying around. 
I’m going out on a limb to say it probably 
wasn’t the real thing. 
Despite all that, I’d probably watch 
it again just to see Sister Irene spit Jesus’ 
blood on the Nun’s face one more time.
What if you didn’t love those boys before?
Conjuring the Nun was a mistake
 › A movie discussion of ‘To All the Boys I’ve Loved Before’
 › ‘The Nun’ film review
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Life & StyLe
Have an idea for a story?
 lifeandstyle@theotherpress.ca
Chandler Walter
Contributor
I have worked at the Other Press and attended weekly meetings at the 
office located at Douglas College’s New 
Westminster campus for the past four 
years. Prior to that, I was a student a 
Douglas College for a full year, taking many 
classes at the New Westminster campus. 
Yet never in those five collective years 
of being at, around, and in the general 
vicinity of the New West building, had I 
seen the elusive Pizza Pizza place actually 
open to customers. Until today. 
If you’re thinking, “We have a Pizza 
Pizza?” then you’re likely not alone. Tucked 
away on the bottom floor of the New 
Westminster campus, behind two sets of 
doors and beside the gym (yes, we have 
a gym), sits a small-yet-terrific-smelling 
Pizza Pizza. 
Maybe you’ve seen it but never been in 
there because this place is hardly ever open. 
I even tried looking it up online 
before writing this article, the eager, 
young investigative journalist that I am, 
and I couldn’t find a shred of online 
evidence that Pizza Pizza even operates 
in the building. The closest I came to 
tracking down the hypothetical scent of 
that pepperoni goodness is a page on the 
Douglas College website describing the 
food options on campus. Naturally Tim 
Hortons and the cafeteria are on the list, 
joined by a mysteriously-named “Deli,” 
which, by Sherlock Holmes-ian deduction, 
I can only assume means Pizza Pizza. 
If that premise is, in fact, correct, then 
the hours of Pizza Pizza are as follows: 
Monday to Thursday: 8 am to 3 pm; Friday: 
8 am to 2:30 pm; Saturday and Sunday: 
Closed. 
Okay, so maybe the place is sometimes 
open, and maybe not every Douglas 
College student is like me and only ever 
takes evening classes or attends meetings 
that start at 6:30 pm. But still, there are 
probably a few like-minded folks out there, 
and to address those poor few, I say this: 
The cheese slice I had was actually 
really good and filling, though (even with 
a combo) one slice and a pop came to like 
seven dollars and change, which is kind of 
rough. They charge almost a full dollar for 
dips, but they’re not too necessary to get 
because the crust definitely holds its own. 
One slice is enough to feel full for a lunch. 
If it was dinner I’d probably want two… so 
it’s actually good thing they aren’t open 
during evening hours. 
All in all, 8/10, would recommend. 
Pizza Pizza: An 
in-depth review
 › Why is this place never open? 
Lauren Kelly
Graphics Manager
About a month ago, a friend of mine recommended the Deciem Abnormal 
Beauty Company to me. She said the 
serums were amazing and incredibly 
affordable, and their foundation was 
supposed to be as well. Since I’m still on 
the hunt for a foundation, the promise of 
affordable quality products was all I needed 
to hear to get me into their Metrotown 
location.
Their foundation comes in two 
finishes: Serum and Coverage. Of course, 
the former is a lighter-weight option, while 
the latter is a heavier variant. I opted for 
the latter because I prefer a more full-
coverage foundation. An employee helped 
me pick out a colour and we ultimately 
chose 1.0 N, which the website describes as 
“very fair neutral.” I would ideally want a 
yellow undertone, but that option doesn’t 
appear until 1.2. Overall, their colour line is 
varied, with 21 shades ranging from “very 
fair” to “very deep,” and with pink, yellow, 
red, and neutral undertones. Additionally, 
a few shades have gold or silver shimmer in 
them. 
I’ve tested this foundation for the 
past month now, partly on long vacation 
days and partly during my normal routine, 
and I hate to say I really do not like it. 
The biggest issue for me is the colour. 
Even though it’s “very fair,” it is much too 
dark for me. I’m not sure how much of 
that is oxidization—the process by which 
make-up darkens or changes shades due 
to extended exposure to the oxygen in the 
air—and how much is the colour. Either 
way, it does not look right, and I even 
tanned quite a bit this summer. I’ve also 
found that I’ve been getting oilier wearing 
this than my usual Maybelline Fit Me 
foundation. I use a primer, powder, and 
a setting spray, but I need to pull out my 
blotting papers by midday to keep things 
under control. 
In its favour, the coverage is great, and 
while it does wear off eventually it lasts 
well for the price. For someone who can 
get a colour-match, and for someone who 
doesn’t have an oily T-zone, this could be 
the perfect budget foundation. Sadly, it just 
wasn’t the product for me. 
If you’re interested in trying it for 
yourself, check out Abnormal Beauty 
Company’s Metrotown, Downtown, or 
South Granville locations. It’s pretty much 
risk-free since they have a generous one-
year return policy and you can sample 
products on the spot. Also, it’s only $6.90. 
Beauty on a budget: Deciem The 
Ordinary Coverage Foundation
 › This ultra-budget foundation didn’t live up to my hype
• Guide to Japanese drinks
• Tips and tricks to end our dependence 
on plastic
• ‘Magic: The Gathering’ returns to 
Ravnica… again
...and more!
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  ‘Mountain Creek Drive’ series
Flashback t
o the 2000s
 with nosta
lgic 
Before smartphones and Netflix, there were instant messenger chats and 
Blockbuster video rental stores in the early 
2000s. Such is the setting of Mountain Creek 
Drive, a young adult series by M.F. Lorson, 
Daphne James Huff, and Kayla Tirrell.
The series follows a group of teenagers 
who live in the fictional town of Marlowe 
Junction, Colorado, from 2002 to 2004. 
Most of the characters live in the same 
neighbourhood, Mountain Creek Drive, 
hence the series’ name.
“We were all teens in the early 2000s, so 
research was basically going through our old 
photo albums—actual printed photos—and 
listening to a lot of Backstreet Boys,” Huff 
said to the Other Press.
The first book in the series, Stage Kiss 
by M.F. Lorson, follows Erin Armstrong, 
a high school junior who seems to have it 
all. She has great friends—Jenn Cooper, 
Colleen Coronado, Libby Lewis—and a 
popular football player boyfriend, Nick 
Byrd. But then Nick dumps Erin for Libby, 
leaving Erin dateless for the upcoming 
Homecoming dance at Rosemark High. 
Determined to rise above the breakup and 
become Homecoming Queen just like her 
grandmother, mother, and older sister, she 
sets out to put a fresh spin on her story with 
the aid of the charming drama assistant, 
Peter Hunt.
“I loved writing Erin,” Lorson said to the 
Other Press. “It was a fun challenge to write 
from the perspective of a girl who has it all 
but doesn’t quite know what to do with it.”
She also enjoyed writing Peter, who she 
said turned out to be the easiest character to 
write.
“I had a zillion crushes on theatre boys 
in high school. I just mushed them all into 
one dreamy boy in Converse [sneakers]. I 
loved everything about him,” she said.
One of Erin’s friends particularly stood 
out as a character Lorson would like to spend 
more time writing about.
“Colleen in Stage Kiss was known for 
telling it like it is and having a very extensive 
dating history. I wonder who it would take to 
make her fall in love,” she said.
The second book, Leah’s Song by 
Daphne James Huff, focuses on high school 
junior Leah Cooper, the younger sister 
of Jenn Cooper. She and her friend, Lilly 
Jansen, meet Josh Baker, the attractive new 
guy in town. Both girls develop a crush on 
him, but they make a promise that neither 
one will date him in order to preserve their 
friendship. However, when Leah ends up in 
choir with Josh, suddenly they’re spending 
a lot of time together and Lilly isn’t happy 
about it.
Huff said she found some members of 
the Cooper family were easier to write than 
others, namely younger brother Luke.
“I love Luke. I know he’s the bad little 
brother, but he loves his sisters—Leah a little 
more than Jenn—and has a good heart,” she 
said. “Luke might need his own story at some 
point, once his sisters are both away at school 
and he can finally be his own person.”
However, Jenn had been more 
challenging to write since she had also 
appeared in Lorson’s book. “I had to stay true 
to that version of her, while giving her my 
own twist,” Huff said.
The author also created new Rosemark 
High students, including Leah’s choir friend, 
Amanda Gregory.
“I had so many great friends in high 
school, I just based Amanda on all my BFFs,” 
she said.
Book three of the series, Chasing Love, 
is written by Kayla Tirrell and follows high 
school senior Nicole Andrews, who wants 
to make a name for herself at school like her 
best friend Amy Ferrera does in Stage Kiss. 
However, Nicole gets more attention than 
she expected when she joins her school’s 
cross-country team and ends up in a love 
triangle with popular jock Neal Coleman and 
the team’s assistant coach, college freshman 
Chase Saunders. Chase also happens to be 
Nicole’s new co-worker at Blockbuster.
“I put a lot of myself in Nicole,” Tirrell 
said to the Other Press. “My first job was at 
the local Blockbuster, so it was perfect to 
make that Nicole’s job too. It brought back a 
lot of memories.”
While Nicole was an easy character 
for Tirrell to write, Chase was a bit more 
difficult.
“Love interests are always hard for me 
because I want to make them swoon-worthy 
Kayla (front, left of centre)  
and her high school cross country team
 › Interview with authors M.F. Lorson, 
Daphne James Huff, and Kayla Tirrell
Cheryl Minns
Senior Columnist
Above, left to right:
Stage Kiss (Book 1 cover) 
Leah’s Song (Book 2 Cover) 
Below, left to right:
Chasing Love (Book 3 cover) 
Carnival Wishes (Book 4 Cover) 
without making them too perfect,” she said. 
“I did end up with a small crush on him, so I 
think it worked.”
The Mountain Creek Drive series began 
as a trilogy of interconnecting stories where 
minor characters in one book would appear 
as main characters in the next and vice versa.
“As the author of the first book, I kind 
of had free rein over things like school layout 
and character creation,” said Lorson.
“It took a lot of back and forth in the 
beginning, for everyone to call dibs on 
certain things. We had a few different joint 
documents set up so that we could keep 
track. The names were the hardest to make 
sure we didn’t repeat,” Huff said.
Tirrell, the author of the third book in 
the series, said she was constantly turning 
to her fellow writers to check details of their 
shared world. “I can’t tell you how many 
times I was asking the other two [authors] 
questions about their characters and the 
layout of the school, town, et cetera,” she 
said.
“It was a little crazy for me to see 
characters I created popping up in other 
books,” Lorson said. “The minor characters 
from Stage Kiss that play larger roles in the 
other books definitely underwent some 
character evolution once Daphne and Kayla 
got their hands on them.”
Once the trilogy gained a following, 
the authors released a short story collection 
called Carnival Wishes. Set as a prequel to 
Stage Kiss, the three stories take place at 
Marlowe Junction’s end-of-summer carnival.
The first story, “Amy,” features Amy 
Ferrera from Stage Kiss and Chasing Love 
before she becomes friends with Nicole. Amy 
tries to reinvent herself for the upcoming 
school year, but then she meets Gabe, a sweet 
guy at the carnival, who sees her for who she 
really is.
“When we decided to put out a 
collection of shorts featuring some of our 
secondary characters from Mountain Creek 
Drive, it was a no-brainer to write Amy’s 
story. Unfortunately, I fell even more in love 
with her and now I want to write a new book 
telling Amy’s story,” Tirrell said, teasing that 
a full-length book about Amy and Gabe 
might be coming in the future.
The second story, “Colleen,” is about 
Colleen Coronado, Erin’s friend from Stage 
Kiss, as she gets to know Amy’s older brother 
Manny at her coach father’s college football 
training camp. When Erin and Manny end 
up at the carnival together, romance seems to 
be in the air.
“It was challenging to make Colleen real 
in so few pages,” Lorson said. “I just felt like 
she and Manny could have been [together] a 
whole football season rather than a week of 
training camp.”
Finally, “Amanda,” the third story in 
the collection, follows Amanda Gregory 
from Leah’s Song. She wants to go to the 
carnival with her friends, but her job at 
Tower Records and family commitments get 
in the way. When she finds out that Jason 
Greizmann, a cute guy she knows from band 
class, is expecting to see her at the carnival, 
she does her best to find a way to make it to 
the festivities.
The Mountain Creek Drive series may 
soon see more stories added to the collection, 
continuing the adventures in Marlowe 
Junction—set years after the originals.
“We are working on another set of three 
books for next year, but set in 2018,” said 
Huff. “We’re excited to see how the town has 
changed.”
“I’m definitely excited about possible 
cameos,” Tirrell said.
Stage Kiss, Leah’s Song, Chasing 
Love, and Carnival Wishes are available in 
paperback and ebook format on Amazon.
For more information about the authors 
and their upcoming projects, check out 
their official websites at MFLorson.com, 
DaphneJamesHuff.com, and 
TirrellbleWrites.com.
Daphne (left) 
and friend at their 
2003 high school grad night
M.F. (right) 
and friends in the early 2000s
We were all teens in the early 2000s, so research 
was basically going through our old photo albums
–Daphne James Huff 
on the historical setting of the 
Mountain Creek Drive series
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C J Sommerfeld
Contributor
Plastic straws are banned—now what? Methane is going to reverse spewing 
into the Arctic and stop melting the ice 
caps? I think not. The ban on plastic 
straws is a grain of sand in the beach of 
plastic that is causing utter environmental 
distress. There are many objects in our 
homes that we are so conditioned to 
using, we do not even realize that they 
too are made of this horrendous material. 
Fortunately there are many alternatives! 
Common plastic perpetrators are:
Disposable and cartridge razors
Replace them with a carbide steel safety 
razor. They are very easy and safe to use, as 
well as being cost-savvy. On top of all this, 
aesthetically these bad boys are so classic—
why did we ever swap to plastic razors in 
the first place?
Disposable and electric toothbrushes
Just buy one with a bamboo or wooden 
handle! Admittedly they are disposable; 
however, they last a lot longer than your 
regular plastic disposable toothbrush and 
are largely biodegradable. The bamboo 
ones tend to run a bit cheaper than the 
wooden-handled ones, but both are 
entirely plastic-free!
Hairbrushes and combs
Yep that is right, plastic that you forgot 
was there. Again, we can buy these in 
bamboo and wood, with bristles made out 
of horsehair. 
Anything with microbeads
Ban the bead! Microbeads in facial 
exfoliators have recently been banned 
in Canada but we still see them in soaps, 
which means that these little guys are 
still getting washed into our oceans. 
The alternative is simple: Just buy soaps 
without them!
Polyester dishtowels 
Linen and cotton all the way. Not only 
does polyester less-than-optimally dry 
your dishes and hands in comparison to 
natural fabrics, these guys are also plastic 
in disguise.
Non-natural toothpaste
Yup, that’s right. Plastics are hiding 
here too and are being washed down 
your bathroom sink every single day! 
Toothpastes with polyethylene, polythene, 
polypropylene, and polyethylene 
terephthalate are actually toothpastes 
with plastic. Look for natural toothpastes 
or other teeth-cleaning methods such 
as charcoal (weird!) or perhaps making 
your own toothpaste. There are an endless 
number of recipes that you can find with a 
simple Google search.
There is plenty that we can do to 
eliminate plastic waste. We have become 
conditioned to accepting the idea that 
everything is to be made with this material. 
We need to change this way of thinking to 
progress further.
If this article sounds like a different 
language and you are unsure of where 
to purchase any of these items, I can 
recommend The Soap Dispensary, most 
natural food and supply stores, as well as 
a growing number of drug stores—thanks 
to the recent outcry of people looking for 
plastic alternatives.
An ode to materials other than plastic 
 › Tips and tricks to end our dependence on plastic
Lauren Kelly
Graphics Manager
Magic: The Gathering (MtG) players are back in Ravnica for a third time, 
following 2006’s “Ravnica” block and 
2012’s “Return to Ravnica” block. First, 
we will dive in with “Guilds of Ravnica,” 
then “Ravnica Allegiance” in January 2019, 
followed up by a third yet-to-be-named set. 
Whether you’re a new player or an old one, 
this return to a classic, beloved block is 
full of enjoyment. Use this guide to decide 
whether you’re interested, and what kind of 
events and products you’d like to try out.
In “Ravnica” there are 10 guilds, each 
of which represents the philosophy of a 
two-colour combination, meaning players 
of nearly all play-styles will find something 
for themselves. For example, Boros, who 
are red and white, is completely aggressive 
and combat-oriented; while Dimir, who 
are black and blue, uses stealth and 
assassination to dispatch their enemies. 
“Guilds of Ravnica” will focus on five guilds: 
Boros, Dimir, Golgari (black and green), 
Selesnya (green and white), and Izzet (red 
and blue).  
The lead-up to and release of this set 
comes with many new ways to get involved 
and new products for every level of player 
and every budget. First, over the weekend 
of September 22 to 23 most stores will be 
hosting an event called an Open House, 
where anyone who is interested in trying 
the game can come learn it and receive a 
free beginner deck and free promo. Players 
who are interested in teaching friends or 
other new players are encouraged to go 
as well, and they will also receive these 
goodies. This is the perfect way to get a 
handle on the basics of the game before 
you try another event. 
The next event is the set’s pre-release. 
Over the weekend of September 29 to 30, 
stores will hold pre-release events. These 
cost $35 to 40 per person and each player 
receives a box that includes six booster 
packs of 15 cards each and one foil promo 
rare from the set. For this set, players will 
get to choose from one of the five guilds 
featured, and one of the six boosters will 
contain only cards from that guild. With 
these boosters you build a 40-card deck 
and compete with the other players for 
money and booster prizes. A couple of 
stores will also host a pre-release format 
called “Two-Headed Dragon”, where you 
team up with a friend and share your pool 
of cards to create even stronger decks. For 
newer players who might be worried about 
going out on their own, this is a great way 
to dip your toe in since you can consult your 
teammate and it is generally very casual.
Finally, the set’s release is celebrated 
with a draft weekend from October 6 to 7. 
Players will receive a special promo card 
for participating. The draft format involves 
buying three boosters and passing around 
a table, each player taking one from each 
pack, until all the packs are finished. This 
is one of the harder formats for a new 
player since you need to know the cards 
a bit better to make decisions without 
holding other players up. However, it is 
one of the most affordable ways to play and 
to build your collection, so I would highly 
recommend it.
For players who prefer to play with 
their own constructed deck, the high power 
level so far revealed in this set makes it a 
promising game changer for Standard—a 
format allowing cards from only the 
last few released sets. With the release 
of “Guilds of Ravnica”, format-shaping 
blocks “Kaladesh” and “Amonkhet” are 
rotating out and will no longer be allowed 
in Standard, which will also cause a big 
shake-up in what’s being played. Standard 
Showdown events are held weekly at most 
game stores, and players compete for one 
of four to six Standard Showdown packs, 
which contain two rares, a foil basic land, 
and a foil of any rarity, all from any of the 
Standard-legal sets. Players who prefer to 
play casually with friends can buy “Guilds 
of Ravnica” Guild Kits on November 2, 
which are 60-card guild-themed decks that 
also come with a pin, stickers, and a spin-
down life counter for that guild.
If you’ve ever had an interest in MtG, 
or if you have friends who play and you 
want to get in on it, check this set out. The 
original “Ravnica” was how a friend got me 
to play the game after he gave me a deck for 
my favourite guild, and I’m so happy I got 
into it because it’s a massive community if 
you put yourself out there. I don’t have to 
sell this to old players—it’s “Ravnica.” Go 
play some MtG!
‘Magic: The Gathering’ returns 
to Ravnica… again
 › The next three sets are a promising return to one of the game’s most popular planes
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#DOUGLIFE
Share your photos with us on Instagram using the hashtag 
#DougLife, for a chance to be featured in the paper! 

This week’s photo is by missdianaky
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
Last month I went to Japan. During my trip, it was very hot. When I wanted 
to keep myself cool, I chose from a variety 
of Japanese drinks from either the many 
vending machines throughout the country 
or convenience stores. Here is my guide to 
Japanese drinks—including drinks that you 
can get in your local Asian supermarket!
Mitsuya Cider
This one is my favourite Japanese drink. 
Mitsuya Cider is like the Japanese version 
of Sprite. It has a refreshing lemon taste 
but is tarter than Sprite, and it is best to 
drink it when it is cold. They also have 
other flavours including grapefruit and 
apple, though they are hard to find.
Pocari Sweat
A lot of people know about this drink, 
and its name explains what it is—kind 
of. It is an “ion supply drink” that tastes 
like Gatorade, except that it is less sweet. 
It cools you down when you drink it 
during a very sunny day, and it is foggy in 
appearance, which makes the drink look 
like sweat. It is available in a very big bottle 
and in a pouch so that you can drink it 
when you are on the go. The pouch is so 
small that you can squeeze it to drink the 
entire thing in one shot.
Calpis
This is a drink made of milk mixed with 
water. The drink has a very creamy taste 
and a watery texture. Also, there is a 
sparkling version of Calpis and it has more 
bubbles than the Korean version of the 
drink, Milkis. If you’d like to have a soft 
drink that is creamy, have a Calpis.
Match and C.C. Lemon
There are a lot of lemon drinks in Japan. 
Some of them have nutrients that could 
help you get through the day. Two of these 
drinks are Match and C.C. Lemon. Both 
drinks have a very flavourful lemon taste 
and C.C. Lemon has bubbles to make it 
even more flavourful. 
Canned Coffee
Coffee is one of the drinks that many 
people need to get through their day. 
In Japan, they have coffee in cans and 
bottles—similar to what Starbucks has 
tried to do here—but because they are 
sold in vending machines, they are easy 
to get and convenient to carry. You can 
get canned coffee from several companies 
including Boss, Georgia, and Tully’s Coffee, 
which is like their version of Starbucks. 
Guide 
to Japanese drinks
 › A taste of something new… maybe?
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
For years, North American culture has had a huge impact on what is 
popular in Asian countries such as 
Japan, China, and Korea. We see this 
in what the Japanese define as “gal” 
style (popular in the ’90s, with a loyal 
but smaller following today), by the 
English language influence in popular 
music, and by the fluctuating beauty 
standards present within their societies, 
which often prize a more “Westernized” 
appearance—such as smaller, straighter 
noses, wider eyes, light coloured hair, 
paler eye colours, and various other 
trends that come and go.
What does this have to do with 
modern Western street style?
In the early 2000s we began to see 
an exchange of cultural influences as 
North America became enamoured 
with Asian culture. This began initially 
with Japan—but it has since spread 
out to a fascination with Asian cultures 
in general. In the early years, this 
evoked cries of appropriation—the act 
of taking elements from a minority 
culture, by a majority culture, without 
a full understanding of those elements’ 
cultural significance—which, in many 
cases, it was. 
However, as knowledge of cultural 
appropriation rose, so did the backlash 
against it, and this exchange of influence 
in pop culture became more akin to 
acculturation—the natural melding 
of cultural influence that occurs when 
differing cultures have extended 
contact with one another. These two 
acts may sound similar, but they’re not. 
Appropriation is often exploitative and 
usually tends to be fueled by stereotypes, 
while acculturation is more so a joint 
fascination. 
You can see the difference in 
Western reactions to two different Asian 
cultural elements, which we now take a 
look at. In 2004 Gwen Stefani released 
Love. Angel. Music. Baby. an album 
which, visually, pulled a lot of influence 
from the Harajuku district in Shibuya, 
Tokyo, Japan. This was largely seen as 
exploitive because she presented the 
album with four Japanese women who 
followed her around in silence, giggling 
on occasion. The portrayal presented 
a false image of an infantilized Eastern 
culture, which Stefani signaled her 
authority over—as the only one who was 
allowed to speak. Though I’m sure not 
intentionally demeaning, this rubbed a 
lot of people the wrong way due to the 
behaviour’s colonial nature. 
More recently, there has been 
an influx of Netflix original anime—
which Merriam-Webster defines as 
“a style of animation originating in 
Japan that is characterized by stark 
colorful graphics depicting vibrant 
characters in action-filled plots often 
with fantastic or futuristic themes”—
despite the fact that, according to a 
Quartz study, the top binge-watching 
Netflix countries are Canada, the 
United States, and Denmark. An 
Asian country doesn’t even enter the 
list’s top 10. So why put all the effort 
into producing Netflix originals for a 
non-Asian audience? The answer is 
that Asian youth culture and Western 
youth culture are acculturated, 
meaning they hold some similar 
interests. We are starting to enjoy 
elements of their mainstream media, 
and vice-versa. 
Again, you might be wondering: 
What does this have to do with 
modern street style? Well, there is 
a simple answer—but it will have to 
wait until next week. Just keep all this 
in mind. 
An examination of modern 
street fashion: Part three
 › Appropriation and acculturation
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Have an idea for a story?
 opinions@theotherpress.ca
Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor 
We all know someone who is an avid talker. Someone with whom—no matter what you do—
you can’t seem to get a word in edgewise. They usually 
occupy the higher ground the conversation and if you 
weren’t talking with them you could swear they were 
talking to themselves. This is known as being talked 
at—and it’s the worst. 
There is a difference between talking to 
someone and talking at someone. Unfortunately, 
some people don’t seem to understand this 
fundamental contrast. When you are talking 
to someone, you are both equally engaged in 
the conversation. Being talked at, however, 
is when someone does not pause to give 
you a chance to add to the dialogue. They 
go on and on and on about something 
you’ve already lost track of, and you’re 
exhausted just listening to them. 
What’s even more frustrating than 
people who talk at you is when they 
don’t realize that they’re doing it. It feels 
like they’re unloading all their burdens 
onto you and all you can do is take it. It’s 
like getting beaten up, but with words. 
You try to get a word in multiple 
times, or you try to steer the dialogue in a 
way that you lets you talk for a bit, but they 
always turn it back to talking about themselves. You try 
to tell them with your body language that you’re getting 
annoyed with their endless soliloquy, that this isn’t a 
Shakespearean play, and they aren’t the main character. 
It’s almost impossible to even find a way out of the chat 
because they won’t shut the hell up. 
However, I can’t talk too much smack. I am 
sympathetic to the talk-aters. I have been both sides 
of the discussion. I certainly can talk people’s ears off 
or take the conversational beating. Often, you don’t 
realize you’re dominating the discussion. The key is to 
recognize when you’re talking at someone and learn 
how to rectify it.
If your conversational partner seems 
uninterested in what you are saying, or if you 
realize they haven’t said anything in a while, 
take a breather and ask them about their day 
so they have a chance to talk. If you’re in a 
situation where you want to say something, 
but your partner won’t let you get a word in, 
make it known that you have something to 
add. Usually talking over someone is rude, 
but in cases like these it can be the only way 
to get a word in. Finally, don’t be afraid to tell 
the other person that they’re talking too much. 
Sometimes being honest and upfront is the best 
way to deal with it. 
What gets your goat: People who talk at me
 › Learn to recognize when you are talking too much
• Don’t talk at me
• Cancelled culture is so cancelled
• Housing rentals should not dictate how 
you live
...and more!
Illustration by Cara Seccafien
Janis McMath
Contributor
This spring, Councilman Peter Koo proposed a bill that would ban walking 
and smoking simultaneously in New York 
City—and let me be the first to build a 
shrine to this beautiful and considerate 
politician. I passionately believe that his 
idea needs to make its way to Greater 
Vancouver because this city is full of self-
centred smokers. 
My beef with people who smoke on 
the go is the fact that they’re purposely 
trapping everyone behind them in a cloud 
of smog. I constantly see people strolling 
and blowing smoke in the faces of mothers 
and their babies. HealthLink BC states that 
babies “inhale more smoke because they 
breathe faster than adults.” With that in 
mind, consider exactly how awful it is for a 
newborn to be caught in a stream of smoke.
Knowingly forcing people to inhale 
your cigarettes is shamelessly inconsiderate 
of those with breathing problems like 
asthma. An asthma attack can be a serious 
threat to those with the condition, and The 
Centers for Disease Control and Prevention 
(CDC) lists tobacco smoke, including the 
second-hand smoke of passers-by, as “one 
of the most common asthma triggers.” That 
fact alone should prevent anyone from 
walking on a sidewalk while smoking if 
they have any decency. 
To clarify, I have no problem with 
people smoking outside. People deserve to 
enjoy their vices in public as long as they 
do it in a manner that is mindful of the fact 
that they are in a shared space. There is 
no issue with someone smoking off to the 
side where it is less crowded, for example, 
because they are not subjecting anyone 
to their smoke and because everyone can 
easily pass them. 
So, in conclusion, there’s no reason to 
smoke and walk—unless you’re a jerk who 
doesn’t care about babies and sick people.
 › You’ve trapped me for the last time!
It’s like getting beaten 
up, but with words.
Rants in your pants: 
STOP walking while smoking
issue 3// vol 45 opinions // no. 15
Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor
As someone who is trying to find a place to move out, I follow a lot of Vancouver 
room and rental Facebook groups and check 
Craigslist almost daily. I knew that finding the 
ideal place for me would take a lot of time and 
patience, and I knew some landlords would 
have some questionable rules, but I didn’t 
realize just how strict some places can be.
It’s hard enough finding a place to rent that 
is within your price range, has an ideal location, 
and is with a roommate you can get along with 
without having to worry about the landlord’s 
asinine rules. I’ve seen places advertised 
with the basic rules you see in almost every 
listing—no pets, no drugs, and no smoking—
and I understand why some places have these 
guidelines… to an extent. 
From a landlord’s perspective, these are all 
things that have potential to do damage to the 
property or disrupt neighbors, so by making 
these rules they eliminate those possibilities. 
However, if people are paying rent on time 
and don’t disrupt the neighbors or damage the 
property, what does it matter what they’re doing 
inside the house? 
Some other rules are harsh and unrealistic; 
no parties, no guests, overnight or otherwise, 
and no drinking. How can anyone live 
comfortably under these conditions? With so 
many restrictions it feels like you’re applying 
to live in a prison, not a house. Renting a new 
place should not change how you live your 
life. If you’re paying to live somewhere then 
you should be able to do whatever you want 
so long as it doesn’t disturb or harm anyone or 
anything.
Some people move out of their family’s 
house to get away from rules like these, not to 
live with more of them. If you want to have a 
beer or a few friends over to hang out after a 
long week, what’s the harm? I could understand 
if your landlord lives with you and doesn’t want 
any disturbances or strangers in their house. 
Even then, why are you a landlord if you’re not 
going to let your tenants live comfortably? 
The rule that frustrates me the most is “no 
guests.” Do they expect their tenants to have 
absolutely no fun? In fact, the “no guests” rule is 
against your tenant rights. According to section 
nine of the Residential Tenancy Regulation, 
“your landlords cannot unreasonably restrict 
guests from entering your rental property, or 
charge you a fee, even if they stay overnight.” 
However, illegal or not, countless rental posts 
still include these kinds of clauses.
Moving into a new place shouldn’t mean 
giving up your lifestyle. Landlords should 
realize that no one is going to want to live in 
their house if there are so many rules, and if 
they do they are probably not going to abide by 
them. It’s just unrealistic. 
Housing rentals should 
not dictate how you live
 › Renting a place should not come 
with so many restrictions
Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor 
There are so many celebrities that have been “cancelled,” 
it’s hard to keep track. These 
include Kanye West, Shania 
Twain, Maya Jama, and Cardi 
B—to name a few. However, 
it’s not just celebrities getting 
shunned by the internet. Brands 
such as H&M and Dove have 
endured the public punishment 
that is being “cancelled,” 
with social media as their 
executioner. 
Being “cancelled” is a 
sensation that has consumed 
social media. Anything from 
an unearthed offensive tweet, 
to saying who you would have 
voted for in the 2016 election, 
to a misunderstood commercial 
can earn you a one-way ticket 
to cancel city. The point is to 
get everyone to stop supporting 
whatever it is people have 
decided to shun. Although it has 
done some good in the past, I 
find that cancelling most of the 
things mainstream society finds 
problematic is both ineffective 
and often malicious.
Cancelling doesn’t serve 
to educate or change people’s 
problematic behaviour, nor 
does it make any meaningful 
difference in their lives or 
whether people support them. 
Take Kanye West for example: 
Despite being ostracized by 
social media for saying that he 
would have voted for Donald 
Trump in the election, and 
for claiming that “slavery 
was a choice,” people are still 
listening to his music, he’s 
still making money, and his 
career has suffered only minor 
nuisances. His new album Ye 
even reached number one on 
the Billboard charts. In his case, 
all “cancelling” has resulted in 
is a few days of being shunned 
by the internet and an apology, 
then it’s been practically 
forgotten. 
Furthermore, shunning 
people doesn’t teach them 
about social issues or why 
their behaviour might be 
problematic, it only pushes the 
problem away. It’s practically 
cyberbullying celebrities 
for stating their opinions or 
brands for something that is 
misunderstood, or misguided.
When Dove first came 
out with their body wash 
advertisement in 2017, in which 
a Black woman removes her 
shirt and becomes a white 
woman, there was a huge storm 
of angry tweets directed at the 
brand because some people 
thought it implied that white 
skin was “clean.” However, if 
you watched the full advert, 
you’d see the white woman 
also takes off her shirt and 
becomes another Woman of 
Colour. People saw the first two 
seconds of the commercial and 
decided Dove was effectively 
eradicated, without really 
seeing the big picture.
Cancelled culture is toxic. 
It implies that a controversial 
opinion or a misunderstanding 
is enough to discredit your 
existence. It also makes 
quick, negative assumptions 
about something that may be 
completely harmless. People 
don’t learn what they said 
or did was wrong by being 
ignored—they learn through 
communication, education, 
and understanding.
‘Cancelled’ culture is so cancelled
 › Shunning on social media does not educate or rectify the problematic 
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Creative Works
Brittney Macdonald
Life & Style Editor
The woman sat with her back to the wall, nervously picking 
at swollen nail beds. Her entire 
body tingled with anticipation of 
the decision she would soon have 
to make. Months had passed, and 
still no change. It was obvious to 
her now that whatever light her 
daughter had once had was now 
gone. As she stared at the body 
before her, it was with morbid 
fascination and sadness. She 
couldn’t look away, yet she feared 
losing what remained, even if it 
was just a body. Tubes and wires 
deformed what was once beautiful 
as the constant beeping of monitors 
replaced the voice she had taken for 
granted in the past. 
She rose from her chair on the 
opposite side of the drab hospital 
room, moving forward and taking 
the limp hand of her daughter with 
a sigh. 
“What would you want?” she 
asked, knowing the answer but 
refusing to acknowledge it. Kara 
would hate having to be so still.
-
She opened aquamarine eyes 
to a sky of lime, taking her time in 
stretching out in the grass with a 
satisfying yawn. She had lost count 
of how long she had been here. It 
was hard to concentrate, like being 
in a dream. She was aware of her 
friends and family and that they 
probably missed her greatly, but she 
didn’t know how to leave.
Kara rolled onto her belly, 
burying her nose in sweet-smelling 
grass. She looked out over fields of 
lavender and smiled at a familiar 
figure in the distance. Briefly she 
considered the idea of trying to 
explain Charlie to those she had left 
at home, but she shook the thought 
from her mind with a soft laugh. 
She wasn’t yet confused enough to 
believe Charlie was real. He was a 
figment of her imagination. Still, it 
was nice to have company. 
Kara sat up, waving to her 
friend as the eight-foot jackrabbit 
walking on his hind legs briefly 
shook a paw at her. Given her earlier 
passing fancy, the idea of talking 
about Charlie to her everyday 
companions was all the funnier now 
that he was before her. 
“Yodel,” he cooed. The greeting 
was familiar but had confused her 
the first time she had heard it.
Kara nodded in return. She 
rubbed her hands over her arms as 
if she was chilly, the electricity in 
the air tickling her skin. The girl 
knew there was something coming, 
and as she stared at clouds of candy 
floss moving slowly across a wrong-
coloured sky, she awaited it with 
bated breath.
“We be needin’ to talk,” Charlie 
chirped. “Somethin’s going.”
“I know I can feel it,” she 
answered flatly, looking around as 
if the answer to the change could 
be in the scenery around them. “Do 
you know what it is?”
Charlie nodded, clicking his 
blunt claws against one another 
in a nervous twitch that reminded 
Kara of her mother. “’Phoria’s open, 
leasts will be’s.”
“What’s that?” Kara asked, 
having never heard the word in all 
the time she had been here.
“Place… City. Be off, downs the 
road,” Charlie nodded his head in 
the direction of a gravel path Kara 
hadn’t noticed before. “Sometimes 
close, sometimes far. Nevers know 
‘ow close is being. Changes,” Charlie 
purred with a soft shrug. “This 
times be few days walkin’. Two, 
three maybe.”
“Should I go?” She asked, 
pulling her knees up to her chest 
and hugging them as she stared 
worriedly at her friend.
“’Ave to, can’t stay heres too 
long. Humans like ’Phoria, you’s 
like it.”
“You sound so sure,” Kara 
scoffed, unsure if she wanted to give 
up the growing familiarity of this 
place for anywhere but home.
“Humans like ’Phoria, my Kara 
be human, my Kara like ’Phoria,” 
Charlie stated with conviction.
“And if I don’t?” A hint of 
venom in her question at the 
pressure he was putting on her.
“Shushin’, I don’ mean no hurt. 
Jus’ ’Phoria is place for humans. 
Know you miss humans, miss 
friends. Can’t stay here with jus’ lil 
ol’ me to be talkin’ to’s,” the rabbit 
comforted, an odd, crooked smile 
twitching his lip. 
Kara sighed, biting her lip 
to conceal the grin Charlie’s had 
inspired in her. “Two or three days 
you said?”
Charlie nodded, crossing the 
front legs he used so clumsily as 
arms over his chest. “Yep, can’t tell 
for sures ‘ow long, only guess.”
“Alright.” Kara nodded, 
reluctant to admit she held out 
some hope that this strange, new 
place might also be her way home. 
-
The woman stared blankly out 
the window, watching the street 
below idly. Cars passed in and out 
of the hospital parking lot like 
insects milling about a hill. She 
counted them mindlessly, hoping 
to distract herself from the problem 
at hand. She had been told many 
times that day to go home, to get 
some rest. She knew the nurses and 
doctors were only trying to help, 
but she found it patronizing. Her 
irritability grew with each passing 
hour, her fear with every minute. 
There was no time limit that she 
needed to abide by, but that which 
she put on herself. Things could 
not remain as they were for much 
longer. The stress of it all was too 
overwhelming.
-
Kara bit at her nail beneath 
the shade of a silver-leafed tree. 
She watched as Charlie sat in the 
distance, doe-like eyes closed as he 
meditated. She didn’t know what 
he saw, if it was anything at all, but 
every time he did it he came back 
with a better idea of how far they 
were from Euphoria. The girl rose, 
brushing purple petals from her 
backside as she jogged back down 
to the blue graveled road. Charlie 
moved as well, finishing up and 
coming down to meet her. 
“Need be moved. ’Phoria open 
soon, won’t wait for us to get there,” 
he informed her with a worried 
look. 
“And if we miss it?” she asked, 
suddenly curious what something 
like that might mean. 
“You’s stay here, dunno for ‘ow 
long. Hafta wait till ’Phoria open 
‘gain.”
The possibility of 
simply waiting around for an 
indeterminate amount of time 
seemed like hell. This place was 
pretty, but nothing changed. There 
were no seasons, no days or nights. 
Everything was simply static, and it 
was numbing. 
“Charlie?” she choked out, 
brow furrowing as she reached 
forward and took hold of the 
rabbit’s wrist. “What if it doesn’t 
open again?”
Charlie didn’t say anything, 
simply looking down at his feet. It 
was then that she knew the answer 
to her question. There was no 
guarantee that she would have this 
chance again.
thing about a Spider-Man 
game, when it really comes down 
to it.
Euphoria part one
 › Short story excerpt
Bex Peterson
Editor-in-Chief
They couldn’t pay you to stay here
(and it’s not like they tried). 
It wouldn’t be worth the ghosts
of concrete, ripped up in the aftermath;
abandoned basketball hoops, 
that one place we hid in the bushes 
when we were small enough that the juniper boughs
stretched like trees above
our dirty little heads.
The buses are always full to bursting
(everyone’s trying to get out of the suburbs). 
It takes three bridges to get anywhere good
and you’re always a little too late or
three hours too early.
We drove past his house last night
(and past a cop car: “Drugs, probably,” you said, bored).
You told me he moved north, that the Jeeps in the driveway
weren’t his. I offered to fight him
and was drunk enough to mean it.
Hell; I’d fight him anyway. 
Just like the guy I buy beer from at the store up the road;
in high school he called me a slut and I slapped
a red handprint in his pockmarked cheek.
Now I hand him my money and
we don’t make eye contact.
(I think we both thought we’d be somewhere else by now.)
They couldn’t pay me to stay here
(and it’s not like they try).
The forest eats our secrets 
but the bad memories never keep to the shadows
because it all went down in broad daylight
and that was the worst part. 
But it’s a scrappy kind of place
and I’m a scrappy kind of person.
I don’t hate it nearly as much as I want to
and I don’t hate it nearly as much as I pretend.
Shatterville
 › Poem
I think we both thought we’d 
be somewhere else by now.
Humour
Have an idea for a story?
 humour@theotherpress.ca
Klara Woldenga
Entertainment Editor
A decade ago the United States received an encrypted audio message from 
outer space. As of last week, after spending 
billions of dollars and thousands of work 
hours, the message has finally been 
deciphered, but it doesn’t look good. 
“I don’t understand it,” Mary Alden, 
head of the NASA Department of 
Decoding, told the Other Press. “We spent 
all of this time decoding the message and 
we find that it’s about them not wanting to 
chill with us? Talk about disappointment, 
fam.”
According to the report NASA 
filed, the aliens’ message discusses their 
curiosities towards the human race 
but states that, ultimately, they aren’t 
interested in hanging with Earth. The 
recording starts as any message would, 
stating: “Sorry for the late response, we 
were just away for the weekend,” and then 
proceeds to discuss the alien’s weekend 
activities as “totally chill (-2039 degrees 
Celsius)” and “We just needed some 
collective self-care, you know?”
There follows a two-minute pause in 
conversation during which munching is 
heard. NASA assumes this munching to 
involve space potato chips.
“All-dressed chips, maybe. We aren’t 
100 percent sure,” said Alden. “All we can be 
certain of is that they aren’t ruffled.”
After the munching ends, the aliens 
finally move onto the bulk of the message, 
collectively saying, “Woaaaaaaah. You guys 
are way more violent than we thought you 
were. Your planet is so beautiful, why are 
you so angry?”
Mumbling, followed by a collective 
voice that says “You know what… We’re 
going to sit you guys out. I’m sure when 
you kill everyone your planet will still be 
habitable, and probably in better shape 
than when you left it. See ya!”
The recording is followed by more 
rustling and idle talking, which initially 
confused researchers. 
“After the main message we figured 
out that the aliens forget to turn off their 
recorder,” said Alden. “Nerds.” 
After some incoherent murmurs, a 
clear voice is heard on the recording.
“Don’t worry, we’ll be back in like… 
1000 years?” the voice is heard saying. “Bill? 
Is that what the computer says? Oh… 100 
years? That soon? Well, our computers 
don’t lie, just like us. I’m sure they’ll have 
fun! They have so many wars, they must 
enjoy them.”
The final minutes of the recording 
have caused quite a stir in the NASA 
community, resulting in an information 
cold war and two department wars 
involving spitballs and general slapping.
“It’s not our fault!” said Rose 
Walker, head of NASA’s 
communication 
department, in 
defense of her 
department’s 
slapping. 
“The HR 
department 
started it.”
Currently, NASA is crafting a response, 
stating that “We have put our best people 
to work in writing a perfect, simple 
message to the aliens which will entice 
them to answer back.”
NASA’s “U up?” message is set to 
launch in 2021.
Aliens fine to sit human race out
 › ‘You guys won’t be around for much longer anyway,’ say aliens
Ill
u
st
ra
ti
o
n
 b
y 
C
ar
a 
Se
cc
af
ie
n
• Aliens fine to sit human race out
• Horses are no longer funny
• Doomsday predictor increasingly 
excited as sun sets sooner and sooner
...and more!
Chandler Walter
Contributor
The astrological phenomenon that is the changing of the seasons has one New Westminster man 
brimming with anticipation. 
Yurral Gonadye, a 36-year-old resident of New 
Westminster and self-titled “Doomsday Predictor,” has 
been standing outside the Old Spaghetti Factory every 
day for the past month wearing a sandwich board that 
does not, in fact, advertise sandwiches. 
It instead reads “The End Is Nigh” in bold red 
letters that Gonadye assured us is probably not, but 
definitely could be, 
human blood. 
“It’s finally 
going to happen,” 
Gonadye told the 
Other Press in an 
exclusive email 
interview. “The 
sands of time will 
run dry, the sun 
will cease to exist, and the screams of humanity will be 
muffled by infinite nothingness.”
When asked what prompted him to make such 
claims, Gonadye cited the patterns of the sun as his 
main source of inspiration. 
“Every day it sets sooner and sooner. If it keeps 
going on like this, the sun may one day never rise 
at all, and blackness will reign king in a blind, 
dead world of ice,” he wrote from his email account 
YurralIzCool69420blazeit@hotmail.com. “Like 
clockwork the sun has been slowly disappearing, ever 
since June 21.”
It should be noted that June 21 is the longest day 
of the year, and every day after that the official times 
for sunrise and sunset get earlier until the shortest day 
of the year, December 21. However, when the basic 
fundamentals of seasonal patterns were explained to 
Gonadye the man broke into a fit of laughter that lasted 
roughly 11.5 minutes. 
“Seasons are nothing more than propaganda 
spewed by the governmental overlords; a soother meant 
to put small-minded souls at ease from the imminent 
demise that will befall us all,” he wrote. “Of course, 
the fake news 
media machine 
such as yourselves 
would prop up the 
fortunate lies that 
are being told the 
world over. It’s a 
filthy disgrace.” 
Gonadye did, 
however, admit 
that he had made similar claims a year prior and had 
been disappointed that, come the winter solstice, the 
sun began to appear more frequently and for longer 
durations of time heading into spring. 
“That was just a fluke last year. A fluke,” Gonadye 
assured us. “This year will be different, I know it. A 
raven screamed it into my ear in a dream I had while 
on the bus. I’m serious you guys, 2018 is the year, and I 
could not be more excited.”
Doomsday predictor increasingly 
excited as sun sets sooner and sooner
 › ‘One day it won’t return,’ he warns
His sign reads ‘The End Is Nigh,’ in bold red 
letters that Gunadye assured us is probably 
not, but definitely could be, human blood. 
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Caroline Ho
Assistant Editor
As you may or may not have noticed, the rainy season is upon us once more, dousing Metro Vancouver in 
its familiar damp, mopey shroud of wetness. Yes, umbrella 
weather has returned—and with it the constant struggle 
against the whims of unpredictability, along with the 
ignominy of stepping out into the torrential downpour 
with gloriously clompy galoshes and giant umbrellas only 
to be stuck outside an hour later in the balmy 22-degree 
sunlight surrounded by people in flip-flops.
Alas, the shameful burden of carrying one’s umbrella 
on an absurdly sunny day! Fortunately, the seemingly 
unnecessary umbrella need not only be a mark of naivety 
in trusting the weather report (though really, you should 
know better). Below you shall find a list of the best 
alternate uses for your personal waterproofing device. 
These tips will keep your ’brella from feeling all sad and 
existentialist when not actively employed in its rain-
shielding function.
Martial weapon
Let’s face it, you’ll be “accidentally” whacking people with 
your handheld canopy all the time anyway. Also, who 
hasn’t whipped out an automatic spring-loaded umbrella 
and admired its similarity to a lightsaber before?
The traditional art of Um-Brella-Fu is best 
practiced against a random stranger on a busy street 
and accompanied with one’s best passive aggressive and 
inauthentic “Sorry!” Requiring finesse, klutziness, and 
a meticulously calculated lack of spatial awareness, this 
art exercises all of the muscles not honed by the sports of 
jaywalking and cyclist-dodging.
Personal space bubble enlarger
An extension of the above, just like the umbrella’s intricate 
patterns and propensity for twirling are an extension of 
your soul. Use the rain-repelling apparatus to gesture 
vaguely at anyone who enters your umbrella-length radius. 
You don’t want anyone getting too close—you might get 
infected with like... cooties, or political conservatism, or 
something.
If you want to up your ’brella game, wait for a day 
when it’s been previously raining, and your portable 
precipitation shield is sufficiently saturated, then board 
a bus (the more crowded the better) and plop the 
soaking wet umbrella on the seat beside you. This will 
inconvenience not only your current fellow transit-riders 
but also any poor saps in the future who unwittingly 
position their bottoms onto the drenched seat. Maximal 
assholery for minimal effort—that’s how to really have an 
impact on the world, fools.
SkyTrain door holder-opener
Dashing up the escalator when the familiar three-note 
chime begins to signal your doom? Simply lunge forward 
and pop the tip of your umbrella between the doors as they 
slide shut. The doors will spring back open obediently and 
you can saunter onto the train in triumph, trying to let 
your suaveness disguise how embarrassingly out of breath 
you are after sprinting up half the escalator. 
Face-hider
Hold open directly in front of your face with the pole 
perpendicular to your body, arms bent at the elbow to 
provide optimal face concealment. Grip tightly, as tightly 
as you hold onto your futile dreams of home ownership. 
(Bonus, this also means your weapon will be at the ideal 
height to whack people with.) 
’Brellas are conveniently engineered to be the 
perfect size and shape to obscure your sleep-deprived 
face, despondent expression, and entire field of vision. 
Great for hiding all of those tears you shed whenever you 
contemplate the lack of housing affordability… wait, those 
tears are actually rain? Okay, you should probably put your 
umbrella back up now.
Alternate uses for the umbrella
 › Your portable rain shield/weapon and you
Klara Woldenga
Entertainment Editor
For thousands of years, horses have been extremely popular—first as 
methods of transportation, then as memes. 
Unfortunately, according to experts, their 
time in the limelight is nearing an end. In 
a recent scientific paper titled Horses Hay 
Hay, Soon No Way, horse scientists discuss 
recent evidence suggesting that these 
awkward, hoof-y creatures may become a 
blasé topic as early as 2019.
“It’s been a long time coming,” head 
horse scientist, Dave Franklin, told the 
Other Press. “Emissions are hitting an all-
time high and self-driving cars are a thing. 
Personal vehicles are next in line to become 
ironic, and when that happens it’ll push 
those weird hooved grass-eaters out of the 
‘in scene.’ Goddamn horses.”
According to the paper, it’s not just 
emissions and travel that show the decline 
of horses. Their research demonstrates that 
television and popular culture have given 
us a fair amount of warning to the decline 
of horse popularity.   
“I mean, look at the television 
show BoJack Horseman,” Franklin said. 
“Horses aren’t funny anymore. They’re just 
alcoholics.”
The recently published paper has had 
mixed reactions: Some demand we save 
horse humour, others are glad it’s over, and 
still others think those animals taste good 
either way.
“I don’t know, I’m just glad horses 
are no longer going to be a joke,” said Joan 
Fassen, long-time horse owner. “I’ll be glad 
when mine stops being such a celebrity and 
finally has more time for his kids—their 
hooves are so small.”
With the death of horse humour close 
at hand, scientists are suggesting citizens 
prepare ahead of time so as not to develop 
Horse Withdrawal Syndrome, an illness 
caused by a sudden lack of horse humour 
and memes which leaves the human body 
weak and frail, like a big old horse.
“We advise citizens to start early,” 
Franklin told the Other Press. “Don’t share 
the horse ebook meme, don’t go on ironic 
hay rides; it’s for your own safely. Horses 
are the worst, so it shouldn’t be that hard.” 
When Franklin was asked why he 
spent all his life studying horses if he hated 
them he simply answered: “Know thine 
enemy.”
When the Other Press asked several 
horses how they felt about the report they 
just responded by licking our reporters, 
suggesting that horses, like most of us, just 
want salt.
This just in: Horses are no longer funny
 › ‘Horses? Nay,’ say experts
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Horses are 
the worst.” 
–Dave Franklin,
head horse scientist
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To complete Sudoku, fill the board 
by entering numbers 1 to 9 such 
that each row, column and 3x3 box 
contains every number uniquely.
For many strategies, hints and tips, 
visit www.sudokuwiki.org
If you like Sudoku you’ll really like 
‘Str8ts’ and our other puzzles, Apps 
and books. Visit www.str8ts.com
The solutions will be published here in the next issue.
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Weekly	  crossword:	  Astrological	  Edition
By	  Caroline	  Ho,	  Assistant	  Editor
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12
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ACROSS
1.	  Rescue
5.	  Deserve
10.	  Predisposed
13.	  Group	  of	  three
14.	  *May	  21	  to	  June	  20
15.	  "__	  Será,	  Será"
16.	  Broadcasts
17.	  Practitioner	  of	  Pagan	  Witchcraft
18.	  Web	  address
19.	  Talk	  show	  host	  Philbin
21.	  Put	  s ftware	  back	  onto	  a	  
computer
23.	  Cher's	  singing	  partner
25.	  Opposite	  WSW
26.	  Exodus	  (1958)	  protagonist
27.	  *July	  23	  to	  August	  22
29.	  Destroy
31.	  Baby	  powder
34.	  Portland's	  state	  +	  country	  
(abbrs.)
35.	  November	  22	  to	  December	  21
38.	  Tenant's	  payment
39.	  Dry
40.	  Killer	  whale
41.	  Between	  "Ready"	  and	  "Go!"
43.	  __kwando
44.	  __	  Lanka
47.	  *September	  23	  to	  October	  22
51.	  *December	  22	  to	  January	  19
54.	  Narrow	  strips	  of	  wood
56.	  Capital	  of	  Greece	  (abbr.)
57.	  Pot-­‐producing	  house
59.	  To	  you,	  en	  français
60.	  Floral	  neckwear
61.	  *May	  21	  to	  June	  20
63.	  Chinese	  leader	  after	  Mao
64.	  Suffix	  for	  many	  beliefs
65.	  Choice	  of	  answers	  for	  many	  
simple	  questions	  (2	  wds.)
66.	  Biblical	  garden
	  DOWN
1.	  With	  55-­‐down,	  what	  each	  
of	  the	  marked	  clues	  is
2.	  *March	  21	  to	  April	  19
3.	  *August	  23	  to	  September	  
22
4.	  Red	  dye
5.	  Late	  Israeli	  PM	  Golda
6.	  Event	  host
7.	  Poison	  found	  in	  castor	  
beans
8.	  Silly
9.	  Aluminium	  cans,	  as	  they're	  
often	  incorrectly	  called
10.	  *January	  20	  to	  February	  18
11.	  Roofing	  beams
12.	  Reveal
14.	  First	  US	  president's	  
initials
20.	  Long-­‐running	  NBC	  
comedy	  show	  (abbr.)
22.	  April	  20	  to	  May	  20
24.	  Abominable	  Snowman
28.	  Granola	  grains
29.	  King,	  en	  français
30.	  *June	  21	  to	  July	  22
32.	  Wireless	  communications	  
standard
33.	  Automobiles
35.	  Angelic	  beings
36.	  Car-­‐stealing	  video	  game	  
series	  (abbr.)
37.	  Teeter
38.	  Turns	  on	  an	  axis
42.	  "__	  but	  a	  scratch!"
44.	  Collection	  of	  loose	  debris	  
on	  the	  side	  of	  a	  mountain
45.	  Kitchens	  or	  dens,	  eg.
46.	  Late	  wildlife	  expert	  and	  
conservationist	  Steve
48.	  Cutting	  edge
49.	  Gave	  a	  grade	  to
50.	  Do	  penance
52.	  Rapper	  Azalea
53.	  Taboo,	  slangily
55.	  See	  1-­‐down
58.	  3.14159
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COQUITLAM AB ATRIUM NEW WEST CONCOURSE
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